Actat. 07.]                 Feeling for others.                       537
they were sold into captivity.' Upon my mentioning that Mr. Thrale had daughters, who might inherit his wealth ;—• 4 Daughters, (said Johnson, warmly,} he'll no more value his daughters than—' I was going to speak.-—' Sir, (said he,) don't you know how you yourself think? Sir, he wishes to propagate- his name1.' In short, I saw male succession strong in his mind, even where there was no name, no family of any long standing. I said, it was lucky he was not present when this misfortune happened, JOHNSON. ' It is lucky for me. People in distress never think that you feel enough.' BosWKl.L. 'And, Sir, they will have the hope of seeing you, which will be a relief in the mean time; and when you get to them, the pain will be so far abated, that they will be capable of being consoled by you, which, in the first violence of it, I believe, would not be the case.' JoilNHON. ' No, Sir; violent pain of mind, like violent pain of body, must be severely felt.' BOSWKLL. ' I own, Sir, I have not so much feeling for the distress of others, as some people have, or pretend to have: but I know this, that 1 would do all in my power to relieve them.' JOHNSON. ' Sir, it is affectation to pretend to feel the distress of others, as much as liny do tln-mselves. It is equally so, as if one should pretend to feel as much pain while a friend's leg is cutting off, as he does. No, Sir ; you have expressed the rational and just nature of sympathy. I would have gone to the extremity of the earth to have preserved this boy8,1
I Ir was noon quilt* calm. The letter was from Mr. Thrale's clerk, and concluded,' I need not say ho\v much they wish to see you in London.' I If said,' We shall hasten back from Taylor's.'
Mrs. Lucy Totter and  some other ladies of the place
1 StT/«/.•,/, Hi. uv),
51 ' Sir,' hr «tid,' I xvewld walk to UK* extent of the diameter of the t'urth to Huvt* Heum Irrk " {/<<»/, ly.Hu, in Mr, Lungton's (.\ilkciftm). IIo hud writtrn of thr liny tin- prvviuus .summer: ' Pray k'ive my service to my d'-ar friend Harry, and trU him that Mr. Murphy does not. love him better th.tn 1 do.' /'/{«;.'// l,tlttrxt i, i6i.
talkede, member for the Borough, suddenly before his father's door.' Gent, Mag. 1776, P- 142-
